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O THE tay of his death, Jack Dal-
ton never decided whother It was
predeatination or fate that ruined
his lite, or whether it “just hap-
pened,” but ha leaned toward tha
1atter opinion,

Certain transactlons in eonneo-
tion with a game called poker
made (t desirable for Jack to kb«
sent himeelf from his accustomed
haunts,

In the cotras of {ime he driflad
to the Dakota Indlan reservatlon,
and found shelter |n the tepes of

AVeuto (which, being tranelated, means Blus Woman),

Wauto wns not young or handsome, but her p
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siona In 1and and cattle were large.

There was & rumor afloat (Indeed, there was always
ruch A rumor) of the early opening of the reservation, and
Jack saw himself, in fancy, the possessor of Weuto's 500
Hcres,

Bo Jack llved on In Weuto's tepes, and ate of the ra-
tions provided by ths government.

Food nnd ehelter ars worth considering when a man
{r. homeless, pennilens and knows that there is o price
upon his head.

And Jack—shall T say ha marrfed ‘Weuta? Thers |s no
record of any ceremony, but Weuto looked upon him as
ter hushand,

Jack always intendeq to go out Into the world agaln,
*'when the thing had blown over,” as ho expressed it

Wheat Is the namelesa influence which the Indlans ex-
ert oyer the white man who lives among them? He may
dream of returning to his own again, but hs never will,
The rlothful life, the absence of responsibility, the squalid
epurroundings, benumb his energles. He sinkn to a lower
lavel than that of the savags himselt,

When the flowera of another summer rioted in pro-
fuslon over the plains of tho Dakotas, a Uny red papoosa
opened her bhlack eyes upon the smoke-stalned canvas
walls of Weuto's tepee.

None of the conventional raptures of the father over
his firat-born cams to Jack.

Instead, ho began to reallze thet no man lvea to him-
pelf; and that his own was not the only life he had ruined.

As became n woman who had a whita husband, Weute
felt herself very superior to the squaws about her. Ehe
pcorned an Indlan name for the baby, and called her
Xmlly. By pome strangs frenk of Inexorabls nature, the
baby was very nearly white, and was the exaet image of
Jnck. When Jack nabsented himself from the tepes,
Weulo was not Inconsolable, If he never.returned, what
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Little Emily when gho was 4 waa taken to the govern-
ment school, and henceforth for a long time lfe flowed
ovenly and smoothly for the lttle girl.

The tenchers kept her at the school during the vaca-
tlons, Through all thess years she naver wont buck to
Weuto's tepee, though it wnas only tweniy mliles away,
and Wauto seldom cama to sec her, Thore wers many
beady-eyed, moon-faced papooses In tha tepes. Nejther
their advent nor thelr care, however, wns a great ocon-
elderation to Weuto. Yat, as the government rations
stendily grew less, Weuto must sow corn and harvest it;
must go to the river for wood, and care for ths ponles,
her lord and master being superior to labor. There were
many tasks for her patfent hands,

The last winter at the achool was a very happy timse
for Emily.

SBhe wnwm the constant companlon of the teachers, and
intellectually thelr equal.

The little rending cirele was her especial delight. They
weres reading Shakespears (ns g the custom of country
circles), and Emily read with delight,

And now Emlly was 18—tall, graceful, with an ovel
face, expresalve black eyes and the delicate hands and
feet usual with a straln of Indlan blood.

But Emily never ghuught of hergelf as an Indlan. In
fact, sho thought very little about herself,

Her life was full of healthy, congenial tasks, and she
was happy, just as n bird {s happy, with no thought for
the past or the future.

For fourleen ',t'enrn she had not been awny from the
government school, even to go back to Weuto's tepes. In
all her life sho had never been away from the reun‘ﬂ‘-
tlon, and that Is not the best place to learn of life,

And so poor Emily had her awakening.

Boms visitors were strolllng through the school ona
day, and came upon Emlily arranging the reception room.

T

. “Each Day He Joined Emily anci Her Little Charges on: Their Walks”

fhen? Oh, well, husbands are eansy to obtnin on the rca-
prvation, i£ one has land and cattle,

Begides, Jaclo woa not always nan agreeabls companlon,
and he was notably inconsiderate: when Weuto must
bring water so far, It scemed useless to use It to wash
pne's self, when one was more comfortnble unwaehed;
and then there was soap, that jll-smelling Inventlon of
the white people, ;

When she found Jack's bod:r out an the pmirte. an
2mpty revolver In his hand, she accepted his death with
rtoloal composure, :

The next woek Zitka-ada Ze (Yellow Bird) had’ taken
Yack's place in the tepee, and the watera of oblivion rolled
yver hiz misdeeds and his sorrows

. that fearful monater, the Future,

“Dear me,'" exblaﬂmedl o shrill-volee( Womnn, cyo-
glnss to eye, !'what a pretty sauaw, and nearly white, tool
Now lsn't she Just as white ns those Lowney girls wha
enme to the partics last winter? Dear me! AWhat a pity
to wasto s0 rnn.n;l- adyantages on her! I suppose when
her schoaldays are over she wlll llve In a tepea and nover
comb her hair!!’ ]

And' the group passed on, discussing Emily. as It gha

were deaf, dumb and blind, ) "
Imlly Had stood ke a statue, tho dustcioth In her
hand. Her Indian blood- helped her 'to stolelsm,

to her raom with hurnlug gheelis. All nlght she lay atnr-
lns into tha darkness, trying to deulphe: the features of

Bhe fled

‘What could sha do but go back to the tepee—Weuto's
tepes, with all ila squalor and wretchadness?

Perhaps she might come to leave her halr unbound
and wear a blanket. She did not Know that for years
the teachars had mecretly bought her clothes that she
might not be obliged to wear tha coarss, 1ll-fitting cloth-
ing provided by the government for Its wards,

The next morning she went about her accustomed
duties with a heavy heart

Her thoughts were in & maze. Naturally, she turned
to the reasident Indian Agent. Bhe would ask him to halp
her to an occupation. Ha waa o florld, rotund man, much
impressed with the dignlty and importancs of John Deane.
Eaq,, and {mbued with the !dea that to be helf Indlan is
to be all Indian, and to be utterly devold of all sense or
eenslbliity,

*Go back and llve pmong 'em, of courze; that's what
we've educated you for. Tench the confounded red dovils
to clean up once in a while.”

But Mrs. Deanc wns present. Bhe was a practieal
woman. The young Deanes were many in number, and
contrary by nature; Emily scemed gentle, and could prob-
ably ba secured for a smeall sum. They know nothing of
money matters, thess Indlans, she explalned to Mr.
Deana. :

Bo Mrs. Deans “'pltied the poor dear,” and, just as ths
bottomless pit seemed opening before Emlly’a feet, Mra,
Deano “offered her o home' (without compensation), and
Emily accepted.

Emily's belongings, her slender stock of clothes, the
few treasured booke glven her Ly the teachers, wern re-
moved to a stuffy attlc bedroom In the ‘‘Residence of
Indlan Agent Dean®.'

Though the bread of dependence was very bitter to
Emily, thera wns n compensatien, (Thers must alwnys
be n compensation, else how could one keep on living?)

Thera was an exchange of clerks at the agency In
June, One of the new ones was Allen West, whose famlily
felt that, as Dakota was go far from clvilization, ha could
bring no further disgrace upon them.

He admired Emily; he had admired many women. A
few had admired kim. Ils wos horribly lonely, forty miles
from o game of pool or & newspaper, The few govern-
ment bulldings comprising the ngency secemed such o tiny,
dot on the limitless, wind-swept prairie.

Each day he jolned Emily and her little charges on
thelr walks. HIls conversation (fascinated Emily. Ho
mada her many little gifts. He brought her books, which
she read far into the night.

Perhaps In hls heart he pitied the monotony of tha
girl's life. Time hung heavily on his own hands.

To Emlly his presence wus the kingdom of heaven
come down to ecarth.

Bhe Invested him with virtues of which ha had never
drenmed. In reality, he was blase, lazy, & complets fall-
ure, a_nﬂ 40,

For o littla while the sun of happiness shones upon
Smily’s life agaln.

All through the beautiful Dakota sutumn, when the
sileg are 8o blue and the few clouds cast brown shadowa
on the yellowing prairie, the constent thought of Allen
glorified each moment of Emlly's 1ife.

Nothing could be loveller than the plain of Southern
Dakota in the fall—the sweep of country i{s =o broad, so
magnificent.

In the morning sun the hills that rise llke an amphi-
theatre many miles back from the Missourl shine golden.
In the evening they hlda their heads behind & myatlo vell
of purple mist. :

The pralrie has as many moods a8 o capriclous woman.
Some doys the sun shines, the face of the pralrie radlates
golden lights, the wind blows merrlly. Agaln the sky Is
gray, the pralirle is dun and gear, the wind booma sul-
lenly, and whips the sunflowers viclously about, and hope-
lessnegs settles down upon one. There seems nothing In
the world worth any further struggle,

Then there are rore days, when the wind I3 hushed;
fieeny clouds float in the sky; the pralric melts away into
the distance, dim, mysterlous. To be alone on the pralrie
on such a day s to be overcome with a sense of personal
Insignificance. To the deyout soul, the thought, "What Is
man, that Thou art mindful of him?" must Instinctively
come.

Christmas, that festivel of all the year on tha reser-
vation, came mnd went.

Emily and Allen put the finlahing touchez on the
Chrislmas trees In the littla chapel, where two genern-
tions of Indlan youths had been Anstructed In the way
they should go,

Allen helped Emlly to desceid from her rudo steps
beslda the tree. He held her hand for o moment, Her
eyes were luminous with love. He drew her into hils arms,
Emily turned her faco to recelve hls kiss as naturally
a8 a flower turns to the sun.

Sllently they wanlked home together, boneath the
twinkling December stars. At the door Emlly shyly
presaed Intn Allen's hand a beaded puras, 8he hnd apent
many houra' work upon It; her dreams had been sewn [nto
its bright pattern.

With the new year, Mildred Deane came homo from
an Iastern college.

Alildred Deanc was a much beribboned, berufMed young
lndy.. Her first act was to teach the Indlan glrl “her place
s o gervant,’’ as she expressed It For Emily's Intelll-
genee and her affectlon for the chlldren had won her
somo conslderation even In that hoyschald,

In January Weuto 'chose to make o pllgrimagae to tha
ngoney. Emily was tall and stralght, with pure eval
face ond shining bands of halr above her trim blue print
Bowh,

Weuto did not grow old ‘gracefully,
bent with much dragging of tepca pnlca. and carrylng of
hyurdeng.

Her hale hung A disordored locks nhm:t her wrinkled
Bho hod forgotfen all the lttle that 13mily's father
Her faco wos seamed' and rurruwml: her

e
Her form whs

necels,
taugltt her,
mouth cruel.

. Bhe wors tha looga cullr‘n walat and short skivt of the

< Indlan yoman, but her blankets were many snd gorgequs,

* hor mother.

To the squaw the dress Is nothing, the blanket everything,

Ropulsive, dirty, degraded, unspeakables, Weuto stood
at the offica door, when Allen West canie bounding up tha
steps to his morning work.

“HI, West, there's your mother-In-law!'* sang out ona
of the clerks.

Allen turmed sharply, Then he sat down to hls deak
with a grim, white face,

All day the carsless worde stung him, and Weuto's
crafty, cruel facs was before him.

Ha spent the evening with Mildred Deanes. As the

bodateads, provided by the same benefactor for the ooms
fort of Weuto and her family.

The Indian prefars to sleep on the enrth floor, rolled
up In a blanket, with higz feat to tha fire.

The wolt hounds, savage, shagzy Indian dog#, eams
bounding over tha pralrie at the firat sound of the ponles’
tect. Thelr gaunt bodles gllded ovar the ground with
wonderful rapldity. The ehildren, as thoy peeped from
the housa door, seamed only a ghada less repulalve than
the hounds. Yellow Bird stood In the background.

“Tipl mitawa' (my house), grunted Weuto,

Emlly sat stlll, her avery faculty benumbed by da-
apnair,

Weuto plcketsd the spotted ponles, and went into the
houss, Emlly sat |n the wagopn, wild thoughts of flight;
of sulelde, in her mind.

Weuto, after preparing tha Indlan bread of flour, scda
and water, baked In the coals, bade Emlly enter.

Tho smoke from the open fire In the centra of the
room fllled the alr. The dirt floor was foul. There was
a rusty mewing machine (or the remalns of one), an un-
ussd eook stove (Weuto preferred to cook over a hols
In the ground), a few broken chalrs nnd aseven trunks of
varylng alzes, HIis trunk !s an Indlan's dearest possos-
slon. These trunks contalned the “‘best elothes’ of Weuta
nnd Yellow Blrd—buckskin dancing aprons, colored with

bright plgments and edged with smnll mirrors; eagles
fenther war bonnets, used In tho Indlan dances; gayly
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“Hi, West, There's Your Mother-in-Law"

ho betook himselt more and more to her
When tha scarching

doya passed,
soclety, Imlly's aplirits drooped,
wlnﬂs of Muarch came, ghe began to eough.

“You must go to the doctor, I2mily," sald Airs, Dcnnr.-
Then, with brutal frankness, *“If you should have con-
aumption, T couldn't have you with the children, Indians
are so liable to consumptlon,'” she explained.

Consumptlon! It is the terror of the reseryvatlon. No
word strikes such horror to the heart of an Indian,

Emily waited for the doctor's verdiet with much sus-
pense. Nothing mattered much,; (€ Allen did not love her,
But when he sald to Mrs. Denne:

"You'd hotter send the girl home! Emlly,
ing him, nccepted denth as her portlon.

It wag, In fact, decreed that Emlly must go bnek to
Ifar fiftcen years she had never been awny
from ithe cleanly environment of the ngeney.

Moy was hot and dusty, There {8 no spring In Du-
kotn, Bummer comes In n doy, The grass 1a green, tho
crocuses peep out, and the hot, dry winds blow, blow,
blow, with uncecaslng: vehemence. The “‘dust ddevlls™
acurry over the prairle, Thousands of huge Russinn this-
tlci roll and tosa bafore the wind llke the waves of tho

overhear-

sen.,

It wos on such a day ns this that Weuto, her lean,
spotted ponles In rope harness, drowlng her rlekety, un-
cumo for Emily.

Hhe could only pray that death would

palnted wagon,

Foor Lmlly!
come speedlly.

{ Al the long day tha wind blew round them with a
booming sound Hke artillery; the alr was full of blinding
duat,

It scemad to Emily
but ot dugl they came to o small house, ono of those
houses that the government sends oul all ready to put
togother ke o Chinese puezle. ‘Outslde were o plow, o
secder and o hay rake, In varlous stnges of vust and e~
eny, Theso farming Implements the government, eager
to prove that the Indlan can gupport himself, had pro-
vided for ':’rellow Bird's uee, They had, hewever, naver
hocn usiod. .

:Pllcd. up agninsl the house “ﬂre two once white lron

that the ride woultl never end;

beaded moccasing and ghields, and many and gorgeowt
blankets of all the hueg of the ralnbow. v

Emlly was terror-stricken by her unaccustomed surs
roundings, She was faint for fond, she could not eat the
black broad Weuto oftered her, or drink the ‘black medis
clune' which is the name the Indians give to the horrible
compound the squaws make from the coffes berry.

The various mombers of the family, together with tha
hideous wolfhounds, stretched themselves on the floor,
nnd Were soon asleep, Weuto and Emily along lay ewake,
If VWeuto felt any joy thnt Emily was with hcr or any
sorrow that her fdaughter was 1), she did not show It.
She went out and brought the small box In which wera
Tmlly's few belongings, )

Hy e Orellght she plcked them over carefully, When
the fire fllckered lower, sha cast opn 4 book to mokae 1t

hurn brighter.  Then she gathered up all the elothing, and
loeked It In ane of the seven trunks.

Overeoma by exhaustion and hunger, too falnt to ait
ercet any longer, Emily lafd her dellezte Qody down on

that toul floor, among those dirty, unwashed Indians, and
slept the =leep of utter weariness, Sho had o seyere heme
Weuto, according to the Indian
assured har thal

orrhoge In the morning.
custom whan one of thele number is il
she wag golng to dle. Che Indlan men are far mote pitl-
ful than the women, It was Yellow Bird who brought in
one of the lron beds and put some blankets on It, while
‘Wento lnoked on with o derisive smlle,

Tmlly never rose from that bed. The loathsoma food,
tho unspenkuable surroundings soon dld thelr work.

It wos borely o month before Mildred and Allen, sit-

tlng on tha poreh in the early evening, saw. Weutn's
spotted ponies approachlng, and heard that luug-drnwh,
maournful wall, the death ery with which an Indlan an-
noittiess from afay o denth in his tamlly, and which once

heard con never ha forgotten,

Allen West lefc his sweoetheart, and wulked alone on
the prairie untll the dawn ot another day sllversd the |
bluffs of the Missourl. g

Betora he eamo back he flung far out Into the river
n unr beaded puras,



